Chapter Sixty-four
SHU TUNG RUNS AWAY
The jade is perished and the pearls are lost
Sadly he thinks of it.
In public he sheds tears, and in secret mourns.
Often he painted butterflies playing on the wall
And remembered the joy of the love birds
In the green curtains.
Now, only in dreams may he enjoy her.
She may not hope to emulate Fei Yin
Red lips and pearly teeth have joined the yellow dust.
Mournfully he longs to meet her
In the world to come.
I
T was almost dawn when all the guests went home and
Hsi-men Ch'ing went to rest. Tai An took a large pot of
wine and several dishes and went to the shop to enjoy
them with Clerk Fu and Ch'en Ching-chi. Clerk Fu was
getting old. He did not feel like skting up any longer. He
made his bed and lay down, saying to Tai An: "You and
P'ing An had better have these things. I don't believe Brother-
in-law Ch'en is coming." Tai An went to fetch P'ing An.
They encouraged one another to drink and finished every-
thing off. Then they cleared away the dishes and plates and
P'ing An went to his own place, Tai An shut up the shop
and went and lay on Clerk Fu's bedj feet against feet.
"Well," Clerk Fu said, "the Sixth Lady is no more, but
she has had a good send-off. Her coffin and the funeral are
as fine as anyone could desire."
"Yes," said Tai An, "if she had lived longer she might
have been accounted a very fortunate woman. Father has been
to all this expense, but, after all, it was not his own money.
She was very well off when she married him. I happen to be
one of the few who know this. She had not only money, but
gold, pearls, jade, embroideries and valuable ornaments of all
sorts. They were the attraction. It wasn't the lady, but her
money that our master wanted. But there wasn't a more
agreeable lady in the whole household. She was unassuming
and pleasant always. She had a smile and a kind word for
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